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ee NE of the most fetching strokes of policy I have made 


in a long time, was the shaking by the hand of every 

man who went on the Greely expedition. It was simple, it was 
effective, and it was—cheap.”—Chandler. 
* * * 


66 HAT ’S just about the long and short of it, boys.”— 


Keene. 
* * * 


‘6 I am somewhat desirous of moving to Washington in the 
spring. Any one now occupying a large, white, com- 
fortable house near the Treasury, can hear something to his ad- 
vantage by addressing S. ¥. 7.” 
* * * 


(> of the most beautiful instances of how civilization has 

refined and elevated the taste of man, is the fact that 
while $61 has been contributed in less than three months to the 
Bartholdi Fund, only $47,000 went to support the walking 


match. 
x * * 


N Arizona episode; Two drinks. Two more. A friendly 

game of poker. More drinks. Jack-pot. More drinks. 

Four tens, Lively betting. Four aces. Seventeen pistol shots. 

One inquest. Much public enthusiasm. A lariat. One posse of 

citizens. A battering ram. A neck-tie party. Editorial” tn 
local paper on “ Strides of Civilization.” 
* * * 


HE strides being made in journalistic telegraphy are marvel- 

ous. Five years ago it was considered quite wonderful for 

a newspaper to contain a two-column account of a recent cabinet 
meeting in St. Petersburg, cabled to it at an enormous expense 
by a correspondent in Harlem. Now, however, this ceases to 
surprise when compared with the new system by which our es- 
teemed contemporary, the Hera/d, is enabled to cable from Paris, 
not only minute particulars of the Art Exhibition now in progress 
in that city, but even electrical reproductions of the pictures ex- 
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hibited there by American artists. The mechanism by which this 
is accomplished is almost as peculiar as the effect produced upon 
the public. It consists of a compound differential polar relay, 
wound to 740,000 ohms, and operated by a three-ply, double back 
action induced current, which, after passing through four rheos- 
tals, a Wheatstone bridge,and a tangent galvanometer, passes again 
into a Faure cell, and is stored up ready for static discharge, thus 
obviating the necessity for a cuspidor. It is thus seen that the 
instrument is automatically adjustible. The work of operation is 
this: The chief operator in New York, hearing by mail that the 
Salon has opened, sends out a private detective to ascertain which 
American artists have contributed. This he is readily enabled to 
do by sending a man to visit the National Academy Exhibition, 
and, after the man has partially recovered his reason, taking his 
dying deposition. Having a list of the pictures exhibited by the 
N. A., it is easy to get a list of those which were refused, and 
this, presumably, is a list of those sent to the Salon. The next 
point in the working of the apparatus is the securing of nineteen 
apprentices at engraving, and placing them before the receiver. 
Each has his specialty. The line is then adjusted. Operator in 
Paris now sends over the title, for example,—“ The Bath, Bridg- 
man.” The chief operator judges this must be a water color, and 
with an experienced eye instantly singles out the apprentice who 
looks most familiar with the rudiments of bathing and bath para- 
phernalia, Operator in New York now cables at enormous ex- 
pense the sign ‘‘O K., G A.,” which the Paris operator, with 
quick French intelligence, understands to signify either ‘‘ All 
right ; go ahead,” or, *‘Oh, Kome (off): go away.” 
sends the word ‘‘ Foreground beat in bath.” This costs 32 cents 
a word, gold, at special rates. Thechief operator shows it to the 
apprentice, who, seizing at once the artist’s idea, proceeds to draw 
a bath-tub closely resembling a cross between a wrecked opera 
hat and a custard dish, from the centre of which rises the rear 
view of a corpulent and wrinkled infant. This is accomplished 
by nineteen strokes of the graver and seventeen elaborate move- 
ments of the apprentice’s tongue. Paris operator now sends: 
‘* Background, colored nurse.” This, of course, leaves some 
scope for the private workings of imagination. Apprentice No. 2, 
who, from his extreme youth, is supposed to be most familiar with 
nurses, and apprentice No. 13, who is strong on color, having had 
scarlet and yellow fevers, and being at present a sufferer from the 
blues, are called up, and combine effectively their enormous 
talents on the colored nurse. The engraving is thus finished in 
nine minutes, is electrotyped in twelve more, and then goes by a 
messenger boy to the composing room, where it is thoughtfully 
inserted in the wrong place by the foreman. Too much praise 
cannot be given ouresteemed contemporary for this enterprise. It 
conveys to the American public a fair idea of the sufferings of the 
French, and instills a feeling of devout gratitude that there is an 
ocean between us and the Salon. 


He now 
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- LIFE - 


A RAIN FANTASY. 


GAINST the pane the dripping rain 
A quick tatoo is keeping, 
Awakening an endless train 
Of thoughts, which in my idle brain 
Have long been softly sleeping. 


The gaslight’s flare, the fire’s bright glare 
Where wood-coals snap and scatter, 
Like golden nuggets, here and there, 
Transport me to a realm that’s fair, 
Far from this dreary patter. 


A girlish face whose modest grace 
Makes me supremely happy ; 

Another fire whose slim flames chase 

The slow smoke up the chimney place, 
And light the velvet sajis. 


* * * * 


Dear heart, do you remember, too, 
This nook where we together 

Exchanged a sentimental view 

That bound our hearts forever true— 
In just such rainy weather? 


The dreary drips, the star’s eclipse, 
All these remind me of you : 
And now and then in drowsy dips 
My eyes are watching two red lips 
That quaver back “I love you.” 
Fr. D..S. 


Why is an empty whiskey barrel like Hades? Because 
it is the place of departed spirits. 





A WISE PRECAUTION. 


* is rumored in literary circles that proofs of the 

Imperial Dictionary are submitted for inspection 
to that large family of boys on the corner of Fifth Ave- | 
nue and Thirty-second Street before any decided steps 
are taken. 





THE oldest inhabitant.—The spring chicken. 





GATH’S ENTAILED HAT. 


EORGE ALFRED TOWNSEND has hereto- 

fore published 2 great deal of fiction in the 

guise of newspaper correspondence and interviews. 
Even his enemies have recognized in these the fruits of a 
prolific imagination. Occasionally he has refrained 
from making his fantasies masquerade as facts, and his 
wide circle of readers have been allowed to judge of 
“ Tales of the Chesapeake ” and “ Bohemian Days” as 
works of the imagination. Now “ Gath” continues this 


| markable creations. 
| across the book with something of the same fanciful 








| highly moral and reformatory scheme by publishing an 
| avowed romance, called “ The Entailed Hat.” 


There is none of the affectation and pretty writing 


| of the modern J6ric-a-brac school about this book. 
| Originality sparkles on every page—in character, dia- 
| logue, episode and scene. This is an unfarmed territory 
| in fiction—the quaint old “ Eastern Shore,” between 


the Chesapeake and Delaware. “Gath” has been 


| over every foot of it; he was reared there, and the 


readers of his letters know that he has been a frequent 
visitor there of late years. The time of his tale is 


| about 1825 ; the incidents cluster around a band of 
| kidnappers of free negroes which the notorious Patty 
| Cannon made famous for its wickedness and daring. 
| Altogether, the material for the romance is excellent. 


The author is prodigal in creating characters. They 


| troop across the pages with a well ‘defined individual- 
_ ity, but their number is almost bewildering. From 


among the crowd, Milburn, the eccentric owner of the 
Entailed Hat, and Vesta, his wife, stand forth as re- 
The shadow of the Hat falls 


effect which attends the Scarlet Letter in a much 
greater romance. 

There is ah equal prodigality of incidents. Murders 
are as plentiful as in the current melodrama. But, 


| withal, they are introduced skillfully and with dra- 
| matic effect. 
| girl, Virgie, is a thrilling narrative. 


The flight and death of the quadroon 


With all these things in its favor, it must still be re- 
corded that the story lacks coherence. It is over- 


_ loaded with events, which do not all logically lead up 


to the culmination. So many of these incidents are 
brutal that even the art with which they are handled 
scarcely saves them from being repulsive. Occasion- 
ally, also, there is a bit of realism which is a little too 
sensual for wholesome literary art. 

Let it be spoken in praise of this romance that its 
author has found in the history and tradition of his 
own country fruitful suggestions for his fancy. ‘There 
is no trans-Atlantic gilding about it. 

DRocu. 





A WORD OF JUSTICE. 


HILE others are working like beavers and struggling like 

acrobats to attain more or less prominence in the Demo- 

cratic National Convention, General Hancock keeps the even 

tenor of his way, taking no part in any intrigues, asking nothing 

of the people or the party, but performing his whole duty with 
wisdom and dignity. 

A tribute of hearty admiration is due to this eminent and 
patriotic public servant. We congratulate him on his absence 
from the crowd of toilsome and anxious aspirants. 

In war no American has gained a more solid or more lasting 
distinction than General Hancock ; in peace he will ever occupy 
a place of high honor in the affectionate appreciation of his 
fellow citizens.— Zhe Sun. 


Yes, he was a very good man, but he weighed /wo 
hundred and fifty pounds. 


EXPENSIVE profanity — The big dam is to cost 
$10,000,000. 


APRIL showers bring May scours. 
4 
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A FICTITIOUS WOMAN. 


I. 


ITH a tense grasp of the string, Clara tied up | 


her bundle and prepared to leave the house. 

“1 do not wish to look like a tramp,” thought she ; 
“T will be taken, rather, for a wash-woman ” 

“Tam no longer a child of yours,” said she to her 
mother, condignly ; “the gold that you refuse shall 
yet be mine. Good-bye.” 

She sought the house of her rich but vulgar friend, 
Sophia Buchmann. 

“Sophia,” said she, “can you give me a job of 
work ?” 

“No,” answered Sophia, intuitively perceiving her 
friend’s desires ; “ but I will put you in a soft snap.” 


At this brutal language Clara fainted. She accepted | 
the snap, however, and soon became very intimate | 
with a Mr. Thirsty, who visited the house—so much | 
so that Maria projected charts of impussible seeming | 


wedding garments for Clara's benefit. 


“I want,” said Clara, one night to Thirsty, “to | Mrs, Briggs fled to New York, pursued by Clara, who 


| visited her, and secured introductions to Mr. Smart 


stand on the top rung of the ladder and flap my wings 
and scream.” 

“You may do so,” he answered, hoarsely, “as my 
wife. Iam well-born, handsome and amiable. My 


account ” 

“No, no!” she cried. The words were ejaculated 
with so much nervous energy as to shatter the crystal 
globes of the solid silver (Tiffany & Co, 925) chande- 
lier. Thirsty fled. She had never been so glad as 
when she saw him go. 


Il. 


HEY soon went to Coney Island. Here Clara 
met one evening—no matter how—a stockbroker 
named Hollinger. 

“What a lovely evening,” said she. 

He laughed heartily at the jest; he had so quickly 
learned to appreciate her salient wit. 

“Tt is, indeed,”’ he responded cordially. He spent 
that night and every succeeding night that week at the 
hotel—under the porch. The next week he struck 
luck and began to board within the hotel. He was in 
love with Clara, and proposed. 

“IT do not love you,” said she, with sweet calm ; 
“but I can see no other objection.”” So they were 
married. The Buchmanns immediately went to Europe; 
this was Clara's wedding trip. 

The ladies of the deau monde staying at the hotel 
noticed Clara pointedly. There was a quality about 


her that arrested theif attention, possibly the quality | Clara decided to celebrate by giving a ladies’ Lunch. 


of her dress, a thirteen-cent Macy costume. They did 
not speak to her. 

“They shall yet do so,” said she. Her accent was 
pure and sweet ; she felt like a fight. 








THIS IS NOT A CINCINNATI RIOT; IT IS IN RESPONSE 
TO AN INVITATION ASKING THE AUTHOR OF THE 
“BREAD WINNERS” TO A DINNER. 


Ill. 


NE morning Clara did effect an acquaintance 
with one of these ladies, Mrs. Tammany Briggs. 


Goldsmith, Mrs. Van Korn and Mrs. Hedgway Flea. 
Mrs. Briggs was an ardent young thing, bounded by 


, : ; | straight lines, and babbling English @ /a Frangaise. 
heart is noble, if my head is bald. I keep a bank | 


She doted upon Clara; indeed she did. Clara, with 
her delicate sense of the ridiculous, used her as a 
“Don’t” and as a cat’s-paw generally. 

Smart Goldsmith was externally. a Crichton; his 
heart, however, was too hideously black for any self- 
respecting freak. Clara, with her keen insight, at 
once understood his underlying characteristics, and 
engaged his affections. 

Mrs. Van Korn was a corpse galvanized into motion. 
Mr. Thirsty was her brother. She hated Clara. 

Mrs. Hedgway Flea was far from destitute of beauty. 
She suggested a turtle, an aligator, a garden hose. 
She affected the cant of a Sister of Charity, the poses 
and costumes of a ballet-girl. Her poses were her 
cult ; she was at times beautiful. She adored Smart 
Goldsmith and she hated Clara, against whom she and 
Mrs. Van Korn made a plot. 


IV. 

MONG these people Clara bore herself like a 
queen. Indeed, there was about her carriage a 
quality that few queens could hope to possess. Some 
one tried to examine the carriage, to learn more about 
the quality, but was ordered off by the footman. ‘The 
vehicle appeared to be an ordinary first-class Brewster 
landaulette. Her husband had bought it ; he was able 

to pay the bill, too. ‘Think of that! 
Suddenly, however, Hollinger failed. With that 
presence of mind which was never absent from her, 


Mrs. Van Korn had a headache, and could not come. 

Mrs Hedgway Flea, however, came. There was 
about her a certain charm of face and _ person. 
She posed and surveyed Clara with malice in her eyes. 
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Ta-Ta my love , Ca- ta 3 
My steed now champs his bil, 
] hear the fread of your Papa, : 
"Ths lime that } should skip. 








Ta- Ta , ta-ta 





THE WAGNERIAN FESTIVAL. 








*LIFSs > 


Both Clara and Mrs Briggs observed the malice, which 
was of a pink hue. 

““T smell a mice,” whispered Mrs. Briggs; she 
alluded to the plot. Clara did not faint at the slang. 
Such were Mrs. Brigg’s voice and configuration that 
her drolliers struck the ear like the tinkling of a 
triangle. 

“Cheese it,” whispered Clara. A waiter brought 
her a white object, apparently a note. Opening it, she 
exclaimed, “‘ Well, that’s a great note!” It was an 
earthquake. Mrs. Hedgway Flea now stood upon her 
elbows and drank from a glass held between her feet. 
To certain persons she was a most attractive woman. 





Vv 


EACHING the reception room, Clara stood face 
to face with the author of the earthquake—her 
own long-lost mother. 

“Heavens !” thought she hoarsely. She believed 
herself left cold, and the chill brought upon her catarrh 
of the mind ; hence her thoughts were hoarse. 

“Go to bed,” said she, with firm urbanity. 

“Tt’s too early. I came to lunch with the ladies,” 
was the reproachful reply. 

“Come, then,” said Clara, elevating her train. 
mother was cowed. 

“Put me in my little bed,” said she humbly. Clara 
returned to the lunch table, pallid from the terrible 
scene just enacted. Mrs. Hedgway Flea assumed an 
attitude suggesting a Louis Quatorze iguana. She 
was possessed of flexile curves of singular sweetness. 
She was defeated; the plot had failed. The ladies 
now took their leave. 

Left alone, Clara’s rare appreciation of the true 
relation of things did not desert her. Her mother was 
a drug on the market ; she could obtain nothing more 
from her bankrupt husband. She saw one good end 
to be served by re- 
maining at home, and 
therefore wrote Mr. 
Smart Goldsmith that 
she did not love him, 
but that she could see 
no objection to his 
obtaining for her a 
divorce, and taking 
her to Paris. 


Her 





va 


\ | R. SMART 

GOLDSMITH 
entered Mrs. Hedg- 
way Flea’s drawing- 
room with an air 
which she at once 
detected ; it was the 
draught which blew 
him. in, She was 
robed im sulphur and 
red, and suggested a 
bonfire, uniquely fas- 
cinating. 
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He drew from his pocket a white Thing, which he 
handed her ;_ he was giving her back her letters. She 
took it ; thus he gave her back her letters : 

“I have given you back your letters,” said he. 
Turning, he strode to the door. 

“Smart! my smartie!” cried she. She loved him 
and endeavored to detain him by coiling herself about 
his waist. He, eluding her lithe length, closed the 
door knellwise behind him. 


He had given her back her letters. Aha! aha! 
There. was among them another letter (on a string). 
Mrs. Hedgway Flea addressed another letter to Clara’s 
husband. 

Hollinger read the letter; it was Clara's to Gold- 
smith. He mentioned it to her. 

“Please don't go,” said he, “until I have had 
sixteen minutes and twelve seconds to think.” 

She consented to remain, and he returned punc- 
tually. 

“T will yet save you,” said he. There was about 
him a quality never before observed by her; this 
quality pertained to his cheek, which he had nickel- 
plated during his absence, and rendered harder even 
than hers, 

“The house is in your name,” he continued, “and 
Thirsty will lend me money if you ask him. We shall 
not be so rich as we were, but we can spend about as 
much,” 

Under the circumstances she could see no objection 
to remaining at home. 


“TI love you,” said she. Then and then only did 


she introduce him to his mother-in-law. He laughed 
heartily at the jest. : 

Eight years later Clara had a baby whom she kept 
quite nice and tidy. 

“Oh, I assure you,” said she sweetly to Mrs. Briggs, 
“T am a very fictitious woman.” 


EMERY STONE. 
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ALL SHE COULD DO. 


HEN he first came courting me, 
It was all that I could do 
To receive him civilly ; 
He was old, and homely, too— 
Old, and bald, and with an air 
So presumptive, I declare 
I abhorred him through and through— 
It was all that I could do! 


Why, to hear him speak of love, 
It was all that I could do 
Not to slap him with the glove 
That he bent in homage to ; 
And to have him touch his lips 
To the crumpled finger-tips, 
Kept me silent—though he knew 
It was all that I could do! 


When he dared to press my waist, 
It was all that I could do— 
Thus to find myself embraced— 
To restrain a sob or two. 
Swooningly my forehead fell 
On the rose in his lapel, 
As I murmured, “ My ! Oomh-oh ! !”— 
It was all that I could do! 
James WHITCOMB RILEy. 





Wuat the hungry fish said to the angler—“ If 
you ’re not too busy, drop me a line !” 





ADVICE to the Seventh Regiment—If you wish to 
be good marksmen, study your Creed-moor. 





SWEET LAND OF LIBERTY. 


T hardly seems fair to the poor murderer whom we 
have always treated as a martyr, and who has 
ever been a pet with the ladies, that we should sud- 
denly turn about and try to hang him. If we prefer to 
encourage crime by not punishing it, whose business 
is it? 

There are stony-hearted brutes who think it better 
that a criminal should be hanged than that two or 
more peaceable citizens should be murdered. 

The London Sfectator, in an article headed “ Crime 
in America,” gives a few facts which reflect much 
credit upon us; and it is evident from Mr. Mulhall’s 
statistics that we are marching bravely on to a mur- 
derer’s Millenium. 

It is asserted with too much truth that, in many of the States 
of the Union, the established method of defence in a capital case 
is this: The guilty man appeals to some known ‘‘ criminal 
lawyer,” well versed in the practice of the courts, who demands 
that a certain sum shall be placed at his discretion. If the 
demand is complied with, the lawyer manages to discover in 
advance the names of the jurymen, and bribes one or more of 
them to hold out either for acquittal or against the graver verdict. 
Last year, for example, more than fifteen hundred convictions for 
murder were recorded in the Union, and only ninety-three crimi- 
The penalty of death may be said to be 


nals were hanged, 


-LIFE: 











informally abolished, and, as invariably happens when that is 
the case, murders have multiplied till a general sense of insecurity 
has penetrated downwards even to the classes living by labor. 
The details are almost incredible, but Mr. Mulhall, in his 
‘* Dictionary of Statistics,” shows that murder is more than three 
“times as common in the Union as in England, France, or Ger- 
many. We give the figures. Murder is a cause of death: 
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Of course, the degree of the evil varies in every State, and rises 
and falls from time to time, and in Ohio it has for some time 
past reached its maximum. The State is one of the most 
‘* respectable ” in the Union, rich, orderly, and full of Germans 
who, whenever lager beer or Sunday observances are not in 
question, are disposed to support the law. Death sentences, 
however, are not attainable ; in Cincinnati alone twenty known 
murderers are lying in jail, and at the very latest trial the mur- 
derer, a mere murderer for money, fully confessed his crime, and 
was then found guilty only of manslaughter. The common 
people therefore declare, and apparently with reason, that in 
Cincinnati money secures either impunity or light sentences for 
the worst of crimes. 





R. DANA has recently returned from the land 
of the Aztecs, where he succeeded, after great 
research, in discovering conclusive evidence that S. J. 
T.’s pedigree runs directly back to that royal race. 
He also discovered that a genuine Aztec seldom dies. 
He sometimes dries up and blows away. The average 
weight of adult males of the race is forty-seven pounds; 
S. J. T. actually turns the scale at forty-nine and a- 
half pounds. Mr. Dana has kindly furnished us with 
quite a number of portraits of the ancestry of S. J. T. 
We have reproduced them in our cartoon, and the 
striking similarity of features which runs through the 
family will be readily noticed. The S. J. T. boom 
may be now said to be under full head, and he will be 
landed in the White House on March 4th, 1885, or 
the Suz has lost its shine. 





USTOMER: “How much do you want for the 
coat?” é 
Levi Moses: “Fifteen tollar; it’s vort de money. 
Yoost veel of der linin’ vunce !” 
“Customer: “I'll tell you what I’ll do, old man ; 
I ’ll give you three dollars, cash.” 
Levi Moses: “ Tree tollar ?” (Reflecting) “ Vell, you 
take him ; dot’s near enough.” 


A PRIVATE tutor—An amateur flutist. 








‘WELL, JACK, DID YOU HAVE A NICE TIME AT DANCING SCHOOL ?” 
‘‘ PRETTY GOOD, ONLY THE TEACHER WOULD N’T GIVE ME A PARTNER, 
AND THERE WERE TWO OR THREE EMPTY GIRLS ALL THE. TIME!” 








HOUSEHOLD HINTS. 


This column will be devoted entirely to the interests of ECONOMICAL HOUSE- 
KEEPING. Reliable information for the guidance of young mothers and 
housekeepers will be supplied by a lady of experience and ability. 


HE requsites for the best kind of a “batter” can be ascertained by 
carefully reading the base-ball news. 

If you have any tapioca pudding left over from dessert, don’t throw it 
away. Save it to paste pictures into the scrap-book with. 

Try to teach your laundress or washerwoman not to starch the handker- 
chiefs more stiffly than the shirt bosoms if you would make home happy. 

One of the most satisfactory coverings for a piano-stool is a covering of 
dust, as it proves that no one in the house is learning to sing “In the 
Gloaming.” 

“ How can I make rye bread rise in the morning, in time for breakfast ?” 
writes “Younc Wire.” Why, that’s easy enough. Put in plenty of 
yeast the night before. The trouble that young wives generally have is in 
making their husbands rise in the morning in time for breakfast. 
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“ SLUMMING.” 


SHE, 
H, let us go a-‘‘ slumming ” 
In the gentle month of May, 
When all the bees are humming, 
And the children are at play. 


HE. 
Oh, pri’ thee, what is ‘‘ slumming” 
In the sunlit month of May, 
When the honey bees are humming 
And the children laugh at play? 


SHE. 
Well, it’s something really novel, 
Is this ‘‘ slumming ” in the May: 
You must go to every hovel, 
And with all the poor folk pray. 


HE, 
Yes, that is a trifle novel ; 
But there’s one thing I would say : 
Can the prayer support the hovel 
In the blooming month of May? 
SHE. 


Oh, no, we take them peaches, 

And some flowers and peas and plums; 
And with these our praying reaches 

To the great heart of the slums. 

HE, 

Well, it certainly is pretty, 

Is this ‘‘ slumming,” in its way ; 
But it seems to me a pity 

That you don’t give steak—in May. 


SHE, 


Oh, how can you be so horrid ? 
Charles, you don’t know what you say; 
Why, you know the weather’s torrid, 
And—well—steak is steak—in May. 
HE. 
Well, I never go a-‘‘ slumming ”’ 
In the sunlit month of May, 
When the honey bees are humming 
And the children laugh and play. 


In the winter oft I tarry 

’Mid the poor of whom you speak ; 
And the rare old beef I carry 

Drives the tear from many a cheek. 


But I'll never go a-*‘ slumming ” 
For the fashion of a day, 
When the honey bees are humming 
In the sunlit month of May. 
SHE, 
Very well, sir, you may tarry 
With your steak till Judgment day ! 
I will go and look for Harry : 
He’ll go “‘ slumming” in the May. 
W. J. HENDERSON, 








A RISING POLITICIAN ON THE COMING 
CAMPAIGN. 


BY OUR SPECIAL CANDIDATE REPORTER. 
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CTING in accordance with that old time saying that we go 
from one extreme to the other, I visited Greystone and 


Mr. Tilden after leaving the house of intemperance at Fremont, | 


Ohio. 


I found Mr. Tilden busily engaged in ploughing up his back- | 
yard, looking the picture of health, happiness, and virtue. He | 


greeted me with a smile, and lifting the plough from one furrow 
‘ to another enquired my business with him. 
I was a hireling of Lire he smiled again, showing a superb set of 
teeth, and replied : 

‘*Ah! Glad tosee you. In spite of the statements of a reptile 
press to the contrary I wish it distinctly understood that I have 
taken an extra lease of you. When people charge me with being 
in my second childhood they strike it right to a certain extent. 
I’m still young and getting younger every week, and ready as 
you see to sow some more wild oats!” pointing to the furrows. 

The modern Cincinnatus here tossed a five hundred pound 
boulder into the Hudson with apparently little effort, and started 
his oxen in a new direction. 

Feeling somewhat tired, I mounted one of the team and facing 
the driver, engaged him in conversation as follows : 

“How do you regard the political situation, Mr. Tilden ?” 

“Well, it depends on the thermometer entirely,” he replied. 
‘*Some days seem cold, others warmer. 
however, I think it is.” 

** You think it is ?”’ 

‘* Yes, but if it isn’t, of course it won’t be. You see the 
Democratic party can hardly afford to doit, while the Republicans 
have no such idea,” 

“‘T hardly catch your meaning, Mr. Tilden,” said I; ‘‘ to what 
do you refer?” 


Generally speaking, 


‘* The Political situation, sir, People say that I am too old to 
run, but I am old enough to know better. How this affects the 


Tariff you can see for yourself, but in other respects we are doing 


When informed that | 








quite well. John,” this in a.loudstentorian voice to a laborer at 
work in an adjacent field some five hundred yards away, “ have 
you fed ’76?” 

‘* No, sir, I hain’t had no chance to yet, sir !” 

‘*No chance, you idiot? Make chance. The Union must and 
shall be preserved. Go feed that beast immediately.” 

With this the ex-governor struck the servant with his left arm 
and felled him to the earth. The stricken man rose and walked 
away muttering, 

‘*T Il ruin him yet just so sure as my name’s John L. Sullivan, 
and do n’t you forget it !” 

Mr. Tilden again turned to me and said, ‘‘ Seventy-six is my 
pet horse. Threw me once, but I may ride him again. As for 
Sullivan he’s a bad man to tackle ordinarily, but when he gets in- 
volved with the head of the old ticket he goes down every time. 
By the way, you might mention that I got a letter from Jimmy 
Husted this morning, which coming from a Republican of his 
prominence is encouraging.” 

He handed me the letter, which read : 

‘* May 3d, 1884. 

‘* MY DEAR SAM: 

‘* T have sworn never to cut my hair until the wrong of which 
hayes was guilty is righted. 


Y's; Jimmie.” 


‘You see,” said Mr. Tilden, ‘‘ he won’t cut his hair and spells 


Hayes with a little h, I always said Husted was a man of 
brains. Won't cut his hair until I’m President ! Think of that !” 
** Yes, but Mr. Tilden, Husted is bald !” 
Perhaps I shculdn’t have said it, but it was pure thoughtless- 
ness on my part. The grand old man wavered a moment and 


| clutching my arm said in an agonized whisper : 


‘* My Heavens, I never thought of that. 
of Westchester! This is base deception.” 

He fell back fainting in my arms. 

I gently laid him down with his head on a stone and covered 
him gently with a few upturned sods and left. 

Having a few hours of leisure I walked over to Illinois to see 
Mr. Logan. He was at home, but in the absence of Mrs. Logan 
refused to be interviewed. 

As for Tilden, some say he is better. 

For my part I think it likely. 


He’s the Bald Eagle 


Some say he is worse. 
CARLYLE SMITH. 





CHOCOLATE-CREAMS. 


BY MISS M. H. OLMSTEAD, 


HE stands with dimpled elbows bare, 
Her eye with merry mischief gleams, 
And I sit here and worship her, 
While she makes chocolate-creams. 


The chocolate brown she scrapes and stirs, 
As soft and dark her brown hair seems ; 
No hands as fair and white as hers 
As she makes chocolate-creams. 


She stirs my foolish heart as well : 
I see her in my deepest dreams. 
I wonder if she ’ll marry me 
And make my chocolate-creams ? 





THE PARTY CALL. 
66 ON’T 


you think ‘germans’ are an awful 


cream. 
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RENDER VNTO $CISSOR$ THOSE 
THINGS WHICH ARE $CIS§ORS - 


KL MAHDI has eighteen wives, and says he went to war for a little 
quiet and rest—Avsmarck Tribune, 

A sToRY comes from St. Paul stating that a $20 gold piece was re- 
cently found in a roll of butter in that city. If this lottery business 
keeps on, the next thing we know they will be making butter out of 
A stringent law should be enforced against this adulteration 


| of butter.—/eck's Sun. 


| God has made for sport ?” 
| arises right here : 


AN exchange, speaking of the cruelty of pigeon-shooting, asks : 
‘* Do these men ever think whether it is right to kill anything that 
No doubt they do; but the question 
Did God ‘‘ make pigeons for sport?” We think 


not.—Norristown Herald. 


bore ?” asked young Pilkins, after a silence | 


of ten minutes’ duration. 

“Sometimes,” sighed Miss Cotillion, with an oh-do- 
take-him-away look in her deep blue eyes. 
you been to many?” 

“T’ve, ah, led about sixteen this Winter,” 
Pilkins, in an off-hand way. 

“ How appropriate,” said Miss Cotillion, drowsily 
‘Just one for every year of your age ;” 
ensued another long, delicious pause, while the young 
man regarded his patent leather shoes and the clock 
deliberately counted eleven. 


answered 


GRADY 


Henry Hott & Co., N.Y., 


PUBLISH 


Stratford.by-the-Sea. 


A Novel. 16mo. (American Novel Series, 


No. 4), $1.00. 
| EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Called Back. 


No. 719 SIXTH AVE., 
FACTORY, 2x8 W. 42d STREET. 


“ Have | 


OLtp Chaucer foreshadowed the coming of the New England 
maiden who was to sing in meeting with a considerable degree of 
accuracy when he wrote : 

‘* Ful well she sange the service divine, 
Entuned in hire nose ful swetely.” 
—Commercial Advertiser. 


‘“- You needle little woman to do that for you,” the chambermaid 
remarked, as, hearing a volley of terrific profanity from the commercial 


| traveler’s room, she looked in and saw him sewing a suspender button 


to his thumb. 


‘* Sew it seams,” the wretched man replied. ‘‘ Button the hole I 


| think I ’ve cotton to it myself.” 


| train for de seat of war! 
| and with dispatch threaded his way to the train.— Zhe eases 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers or 


OF 


‘* Eye, eye,” quoth the chambermaid ; ‘‘ but you've tuck more time 


} now than "— 
and then there | 


‘*Knot sew,” 
eye.” 

And longer had they sung, but just then the porter shouted : 
Buttoner, buttoner, rise !”’ 


replied the missionary ; ‘‘ for a needle hath but one 


oe E n 
And he rose, 


& McKEEVER, 


LATE 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 


PICTURE FRAMES. | Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 
New York. | 


All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 


A SKIN OF BEAu ry 18 A JoY FOREVER. 


Dr. T, Felix Gouraud’s 


By HuGH Conway. 16mo, Leisure llour 


Series, $1.00; Leisure Moment Series, 
25 cts. 


ic 


The Pagans. 


A Novel. 


(American Novel Series, 
$1.00. 


PURIFIES 
as well as 
Beautifies the Skin. ; 
No other cosmeti 
will do it, 


By ARLO BATES. 


16mo, No. 


3’; 


Oriental Crevm or Magical Beautifier | - 


- ished Dr, 
A. Sayre, said to a lady of th 1e ition (a pationty:-* ~ “AS you 
ladies will use them, [ recommend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ as 





oa MARVEL: EXCELLENCE 
nade | as AND WORKMANSHIP. 


Rashand Skin 
blemish | Contain Less Paper and Finer Tosacco than 
on beaut > | any Cigarette made. Popular as the great 
| * AFTER- DINNER” CIGARETTE, 


test ot thirty | 
and is 


% Go 


Straight Mesh, Cloth of Gold. 
13 First Prize Medals. By Wm. S. Kimball & Co. 
preparation is | ice ae aici 
a j 
ccept 
counte Melt of 
similar name. os S'S 


ee OYAL 


A Latter Day Saint 


Being the Story of the Conversion of Ethel | “I 


Jones, related by herself. 
can Novel Series), $1.00, 


16mo, (Ameri- 


| the least harmful of. all the Skin Preparations.”” One bot 
| tle will last six months, usingitevery dey. A!so Poudre 


ubtile removes su rfluous hair without injury to the skin. 
ue. M.B T, GOURAUD, Sole P, ‘op., 48 ond St,. N. Y. 
or sale by all presgee and 
throughout the U. S., Canadas and Euro Beware of 

ase imita‘ions, $1, wos Reward for arrest and proof of any 
penn sclling the same, 


‘ancy Goods Dealers | 
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BELFAST 


MANUFACTORY 


IRELAND 
| 
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“Mount 
Conmadthe Ke ca 


Gentlemen’s 


Outfitting Department. 


A fine selection of High Novelties in Lon- 
don and Paris Neck Dressings—Spring and 
Summer Underwear, all styles—Dress Shirts, 
Collars and Cuffs—Flannel Travelling, Boat- 
ing and Tennis Shirts—Suspenders, Driving 
and Street Gloves—Also, Carriage and 
Buggy Lap Robes in great variety. 


TO DEN MUSEE. | 
SPLENDID BUILDING. 

Wonderful Tableaux—Historic Groups--Men ofall 
Times — Art and Science — Chamber of Horrors— Trip 
Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Dioramas, 

Musee open from 11 A. M. to 11 P. M. Sundays from 1 
to 11 P. M. 

Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to 11. 

__ Admission to all, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 


Send one, two 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

box, wp express, of the best Candies in the world, put 
an 


up in some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 
Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Maptson St., CHICAGO. 


55 WE ST 23D S ST. 


HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 


HARVEY D. ‘PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 








HARVEY D. PARKER. JOSEPH H BECKMAN. 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD. 


CONSU ha IM iP ION. 
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LIFE 


BITTER. | 
A WIFE: ‘Oh, yas, you promise ; it is easy to. | 
promise, but promises are like pie crusts, you os." ™ 
Husband: ‘Yes, my dear—like some pie crust." — | OT an, 4) 


Moonshine. 








‘“Whuy did you stop lecturing on temperance ?” | 
asked the Governor of Arkansaw addressing a well- | 
known reformer. | 

‘* Well, you see, I went up into the Dry Fork neigh- | 
borhood and did my best, but the distilleries were too | 
thick.” 

‘* Audience got drunk, I suppose ?” 

‘* No, not particularly.” 

‘* Why did vou stop, then ?” 

‘* Well, you see, I got drunk.” O nN 

Arkansaw Traveller. ) 
would draw public attention to the facilities 
they extend to purchasers to procure dry 
goods from their 
MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT, 


which is one of the most perfectly organized 
concerns on this continent. 

Expert Clerks are employed to fill every 
description of orders whether large or small, 
and goods are sent by return of mail or express 
according to instruction on receipt of remit- 
tance or C. O. D.—Subject to approval. 

Samples cheerfully mailed, free of expense, 
on application. 

Please mention this paper. 


Washington LN) Hoven Sts. 
Poston. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEW York. 


In the brroker's office. ‘‘I understand that I can | 
subscribe here for stock in the Meagre Railroad ?” said | 
a stranger, whom the hay-seed in his hair and the mud | 
upon his brogans indicated as belonging in the coun- | 
try. ‘‘ Yes, sir,” replied the broker. ‘‘Let’s see; | 
this is a safe investment ?” ‘‘ Perfectly safe.” ‘* And 
you have had twice the entire amount offered by lead- | 
ing capitalists?” ‘‘ Yes, sir.” ‘‘ But the projectors | 
chose to give the people an opportunity to make a 
good thing?” ‘‘That’s it exactly.” ‘* Well,” re- 
marked the country inquirer, ‘‘ I guess I'll be gener- | 
ous, too. Iain’t no hog. I’m willing to give some- 
body else a chance. So long.” And out he went, 
accompanied by a chuckle in his throat and a twink- 
ling in his eye.— The Transcript. 





If you have Toothache, peated or Seenaliaie. get 
McGraw’s Electric Fluid. It will drive it away. N. 
Crittenton, Wholesale Agent, New York. 





Edenia. 

Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg" s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 








Sen ' a 2 cent stamp to pay postage on a Handsome Lith- | 
ographed Razor. It will pay. Address The Clinton M’f’g | 
Co., 20 Vesey st., New York. 


WALL PAPER. 


Decorate and Beautify your 
Homes, Offices, &c. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink, 


AMERIC AN PHOTO-ENGRAVING (0. 
eee i ST., NEW YORK 
yp¢ Metal P letes tor qllustratine, ata 
“4 Sok t,| Paperp, el [ Fron Orawitys 
Quarnt, RARE AND Currous Papers BY Pep {and a ities i} Jor Ckayon, We 
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. Engkavings, Iithographs abd Photg eeraps 
Size, We uced rola See 1} ttrate f af) 
this Paper 





“enla rg red 
Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 





If youintend to sell your house, paper it, 
as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more 
after having been Papered. Samples and 
Book on Decorations mailed free. 


New York Natatorium. 
SWIMMING SCHOOL & SWIMMING BatH, 
2 and 4 East 45th St., 
Near sth Ave. 


Open from 6 A.M. till ro P. M., daily. 
Special Hours for Ladies, from 10 A. ML. 
till3 P.M. See Circular. 


PROF. H. GEBHARD. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 


124 & 126 W. 33D St., (near B’way,) N. Y. 


. LIFE . 





FOR 1883. 
VOLS. I. anp IL. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II., 
publication office Price, postage free, $5.00each. To subscribers returning a complete set for the year 1883, 


July to December, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the 


both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.co. To subscribers returning a complete set of one Volume that 
Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 
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| IO A. M 


SHARD. 
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Heavy Reductions of 
RICH COLORED SILKS. 


Messrs. James McCreery & Co. 
have added to the immense stock 
of Gros Grain Silks, which they 
are now selling at such extremely 
low prices, about 10,000 of Otto- 
mans and other Fancy Weaves in 
Rich Silks, at $1.25 and $1.50 a 
yard; the original prices of which 
were $2.50 and $3. 

Plain Colored Silks from 50 cts. 
ayard, upward. 

An inspection solicited. 

JAMES McCREERY & CO., 


Broadway and 11th St. 





Peck & Snyder’s 
CELEBRATED TENNIS 
BALLS AND BATs. 


Our new Franklin Bat cannot 
be surpassed. Price $5.50, We 
are sole makers of the Official 

Regulation Ball adopted by the U. S. N. L. T. Asso- 
ciation, April sth, 1884. Just published, the Playing Rules 
of Lawn Tennis, 48 Pages, with Complete Catalogue of 
Tennis outfits. Post paid, ro cents. Stamps. 


Peck & Snyder, 126, 128, 130 Nassau St., 
New York. 





“Dio Lewis’s Monthly is the grandest 
Magazine we have ever seen. 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 
Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 


$250 per year. 25 cents a copy. 
For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 

Agents wanted. Send for terms. 
FRANK SEAMAN, Puddsher, 

3422 BROADWAY, New York. 





——COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 
“LIFE: 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of the 
Ad United States Sor $x. 
ress, office of “ LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, New York. 





* LIFE: 





JUST OUT. 
The 

T. hompson Street 
Poker Club. 


From ‘*‘ LIFE.”’’ 
AND OTHER SKETCHES, 








By the Same Author. 
PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 
Price, 50 cents. 


For sale by all Newsdealers and at LIFE Office, 
1155 Broadway, New York. 





““ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 
135 BroApway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager 


‘“‘The Best Practical Art Magazine”’ 


's The Art Amateur, which gives, monthly, from 30 to 
44 folio pages of working designs (with full instructions), 
illustrations and information relating to decorative and 
pictorial art. Invaluable to amateur artists. 

oME DecoraTION & FuRNISHING. (Expert Advice 
Free.) 

Instruction in China, Oil and Water-color Painting, 
Wood-carving, Etching, Dress, &c Art Needle-work De- 
st sgn the Royal School, South Kensington, a specialty 

ase Art Amateur includes among its contributors 
Theaters Child, Clarence Cook, Edward Strahan, Roger 
Riordan, Camille Piton, Benn Pitman, Louis McLaughlin, 
Constance C. Harrison ‘and Mary Gay Humphreys. 

Subscription, $4.00 a year; 35 cents a number, Speci- 
men copy 25 cents, 7/ this advertisement is mentioned. 


MONTAGUE MARKS, Publisher, 23 Union Square, N. Y. 


30 DAYS TRIAL 


1%, bve ES & | 


ECTHO-VOLTAIC BELT a8 other ther Etzerntc 
PPLIANCES are sent on Days’ 
Ee MONLY. YOUNG OR OLD, who are iy OH 
from_ Nervous Desitity, Lost VITALITY, 
ASTING WEAKNESSES, and all those diseases of a 
PERSONAL NATURE, resulting from ABUSES and 
OTHER Causes. Speedy relief and complete 
restoration to HEALTH, VIGOR and ManHooD 
GUARANTEED. Send at once for Illustra 
Pamphlet free. Addre 


Voltaic Belt Cove Marshall, Mich. 
- NERVOUS DEBILITY MEN 


ckly cured 
_) FRENCH HOSPITAL METHOD, New to Atmerica.” 
Civialé Remedial Agency, 160 Fulton 8t., New sw York, 




















Whether on business or on pleasure bent 

You go from home, or stay there well content ; 

Whether the season be from arctic regions sent, 

Or Summer gayly spreads her flower-walled tent, 

The bravest, wisest, best may suffer accident. 

’T is wisdom, then, while fate doth yet relent, 

To pluck the flower safely ere fate such grace repent. 


The 
United States Mutual 


Accident Association. 


320 and 322 Broadway, New York. 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD. THOUSANDS OF 
CLAIMS PAID. NO CONTESTED OR UNPAID CLAIMS, 
NO EXTRA CHARGE FOR EUROPEAN 
PERMITS GRANTING FULL BENE- 
FITS WHEN ABROAD. 

$5 000 INSURANCE, WITH $25 A WEEK INDEM- 
NITY, COSTS MEMBERS ABOUT $13 A YEAR, WHICH 
MAY BE PAID AT ONE TIME IF PREFERRED. $10.- 
000 INSURANCE, WITH $50 WEEKLY INDEMNITY, 
AT PROPORTIONATE RATES. MEMBERSHIP FEF, 
$5 FOR EACH $5,000 INSURANCE, PAYABLE BUT 
ONCE. 

WRITE FOR CIRCULAR AND APPLICATION BLANK, 
WHICH YOU MAY FILL, SIGN AND FORWARD TO 
THE HOME OFFICE AND RECEIVE YOUR POLICY IN 
RETURN, NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION IS REQUIR- 
ED TO BECOME A MEMBER. 1HOUSANDS OF THOSE 
WHO HAVE BEEN REJECTED BY LIFE COMPANIES 
CAN OBTAIN ACCIDENT INSURANCE, 


CHARLES B. PEET, 
(of Rogers, Peet & Co.), PRESIDENT. 


JAMES R. PITCHER, 
SECRETARY. 
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CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


It is a standard remedy with all physicians who treat mental or nervous disorders. 

It strengthens the intellect, :estores lost energy, develops good teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, 
handsome nails in the young, so that they may be an inheritance in later years. It am plifies bodily 
and mental power to the present generation, and proves ‘* the survival of the fittest ” to the next. 

Brain Workers need Brain Food. 


For sale by Druggists, or mail $1 to F. Crosby Co., 666 Sixth pane New York. 





MURRAY'S | 


| If you want to buy SOLID SILVERWARE, 1s to 50 per 


r H A RCOAL TABLET S cent. below Manufacturer’s nrst cost, call upon 
For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad | J : H , JO H N STO N , 


| 
mach. 

Breath, Sour Stomac | 150 BOWERY, 
| 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 
Headquarters for the Purchase, Sale and Exchange of 





25 cts. a box. | 
































, 
DITMAN’S SEA SALT DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 
F lucing a real sea bath at home. Send 
f I = a —s I have Solid Tea Sets, Fruit Stands, , Pitchers, and other 
or circular, A. DITMAN | large pieces, 50 PER CENT. BELOW CosT! 
J. ’ Fancy Silver Pieces, Pie Knives, Coffee, Berry, Preserve 
Broadway and Paes Street, New York. | and other Spoons, 25 to 40 per ‘cent. below Cost, all in 
. es. . _______| elegant satin-lined cases. 
Forks, Spoons, &c., 15 to 20 per cent. below usual prices. 
wi | GOLD STEM-WINDING WA TCHES, $25 Up. 
| FINE OLD MINE DIAMONDS A SPECIALTY. 
| Ear-Rings, $30 to $3,000. Lace Pins, $10 to $1,000. Brace- 
These famous Bisel Pens com. | lets, $20 to $500. Collar Buttons, $5 up. 
vine the essenti 
U Elasticit: o Durabill y ‘and real | 
gwen uill action, and are a = 
uited to all styles of writing. 
For sale everywhere. 





Vo one can furnish 


| 

| “OLD CROW” RYE 

|\SOUR-MASH WHISKEY 
unless purchased from us. We 


have taken every barrel made 
since Fanuary, 1572. 


We have also HERMIT- 
AGE three to seven years old, 
all sold absolutely pure, uncol- 
oved, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO, 


he Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 


(uticura 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


FROM 


PIMPLES to SCROFUI 


TCHING, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Con- 

tagious, and Copper Colored Diseases of the Blood, 

Skin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, are positively cured by 
the CuticuRA REMEDIEs. 

Cuticura Reso.ventT, the new blood purifier, cleanses 
the blood aud perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and removes the cause. 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantl 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 

Cvurticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
Requisite, prepared from CuTiIcuRA, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, | 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Cuticura Remepigs are absolutely pure and the only | 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
cents ; Resolvent, $r. Prepared by Porrer Druc AND 
CueEmicat Co., Boston, Mass. 

= Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.’ 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
HAUTERIVE ) Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 
AVD - &c., &c. 
CELESTINS J 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


allays Itching 
heals Ulcers | 
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ARTISTS. i} 
HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL JF 
1876. lt 


as 


HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL 
1881 and 1882. 
149 to 155 E 14th St., 





1 er, 


N. Y. 
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1 will never buyany but And] will never sella 
HARTSHORNS ROLLERS = pu contra! 
















THE POPE ae C0. 


597 WASHN ST.,BOS TON.MASS 

















BILLIARDS. 


The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 
















have received the first premiums, the latest Triumph 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all a» 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhiti 

tion of 7 At the Centennial Commission, Philadelpiia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia 
84 and 86 State St. : Chicago. 367W. altimore St. Baltimore 



























